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| Richmond, who meose and after brifly but
most eloguently alluding to the scenes of the
| day ms connected with our national indepen-
dance, proceeded to set forth in an able, la-

TERMS: cid and convincing manner the prineiples of
Bnghe Saborrihers, §1 30'por stoum, | our organization ; and which most have con- |
To dtube of & and npemanls, §1 00 el ; | winced every unbiased mind of the hl‘L‘Mil_l" |

BT INVARSMBLY [M ATVANCE. s 3 .
Ne poper will b sent longnr Un the u;,‘,ﬂ\,“m,.h of sustaining toe institution and the co-oper-

Y1 bt Beem pald 3 il 1o paper sapt unices the cash | tion of all truc and patriotic philanthropists
m;ﬂﬂ:’:‘::::;::.ﬁ:;,,.d“ tho neusl rates of adver. | 10 eradicating from our once freeand - yet
tinleg © | happy Iand that noxious drug and potent
poison, which chills the warmest affections
| ol the human heart and dries up the purest
fountaing of love that ripple through the
| green vales of home.
| At the close of the address, the long, loud
and coutinued applause which followed gave
the most fattering evidence of the success of
| his effort. & 4%
The congregation was now dismissed for
THE FOURTE. | the purpose of taking refreshments, which
Y h W were spread before the publie, exhibiting all
In the month of June 18—— a young man | that refinement of taste which is o striking-
endowed wilh talemts, well oduested and an | 1y characteristic of the fair sex of this vicin-
heir of woalth, sat on the portioo of one nr_l ity, by whose directions the banquet was
the handsomest buildings of the I#tle village | prepared, and who charmed us by their pres-
of —=, in moody silonee, iz mind, moch | ence and smiles,
like tlis whillof turling smoke from his Ha- Aftor the repast tind boen served, the peo-
vape, was wandoring. 'That face is oxpross. | ple re-assembled in the church, when and
free.  The large forehead, with the lecks | where they were edified by an adfress from
carelegsly thrown back, the languid eye and | the Rev. B, D. Adats, who did much honer
position, tell of n talent buried be- | to himself and the cause he advocated. He
nestly $tve strong desire for fashion and pheas- | at once entered the territory of the encmy
ure- Not tho beauties of a Milton nor the | (intemperancs) and fearlessly planted the
fire of & [lomer can arouse that spirit from | standard and hoisted the tricolored banne of
its lathargy. Ho comprohends mot the beau- | “ Love, Purity and Pidelity,” and from his
ties of Artor the grandenr of Natare's works. | elaborate and ingenious arguments, his irre-
But a mnile now suddenly plays around that | sistible and | conclusions, we are con-
figely chiseled mouth, us with an involunts- | strained to believe that indelible impressions
ry start be veostes his chair, throws the half 1 were made on all, which time with its defac-
consumad eigar awsy and mutters ‘A Cele- | ing hand, and wine with its dementing fomes
beation ¥ yes, we will have & Celebration " | will fail to oblitente. Thus ended the su-
Rendes, that determination was the pre- | perb eelebration, all feeling that it was good
surnor of enwity and bate; of guarrels and 1. for them te have been there. SEW.
pirife. On the following day we find
ted up in evary pablic place, notices cal-
ﬁ:'; the cilizens together for the purpose of |
taking measores to oelebrate the hirth day |
of our national indep ce; that day on i Deax Evrron:—It is the love that 1 bea
which oar forefathers cut the last tie that | society that causes we to write. Tam wel
hound thern to the mother country, and de- | satisfied that oo scourge ever visited th
clured themaelves free and independent.’ | homes of men with the samp desolating a
Cltizens met at the call of this pleasure | roinous effects, as intemperance, How ver
loving youth ; arrangements were made for | fow persons fully sppreciate the pangs of su
thie coming Fourth, The Readers of the Dee- | fering humanity intlicted by the fiery-head
larations and the Orators of the day were jed dragan, aleohol. T need not describe th
chosen : every thing propared furthe entertain- | bloated face, the inflamed eyes, the dikense
ment of viaitors and the wmilitary, and the | sud trembling frame, the roined charset
-‘ﬁn.dj.-mme.l in harmony. Bul slas! [ and blighted fortane of the drunkard him

hy .
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+OR TILE EFITIT OF THE AGE

Carrespondence of the Splrit of tho Age.
Laraverrs, Ga, July 8, 1860,

and harwony did not long prevail. | self; nor the withered plant of econjugal lov
demsn, ‘that vicogerent of eatan’—Rux | in tha bosom of a wife, nor the wre

| other prodoces, invents. A man of talents |

and vast, and solemn, like the midnight of
the stars —thoughts that rise and set like
Buns—that olaze and burn, and avalaiche
along the workd, until their mighty roar blends
with the music-of eternity. Go back, if you
will, alter thess and-other men of genius, and
find also the cirrumstances that made them.
As well may you sttempt to dig the soul out
of & person with spades and pick-azes, or mea-
sure the heavens with yard sticks, ss to seek
|after these souls among the things ealled
aroumstiances.

Gienius, by intuition, falls intetruth soener

than the greatest elaboration of mere talent

SELECTED ¥OR THE &FIRIT OF THE AGE.

Genins and Talent—The Difference Be-
tween.

Genius is originality. Talent is fhe fruit |

of industry; genios of birth. The one |

judges, combines, arranges, compaes; the |

| may b2 a good historian, a commesiator, a |
grammarian ; only a man of genius@n be a
poet, a painter, or statuary. |
Genias i& greater than talent. What do |
I:;'c count most worthy of sdmirlﬁa&l the |
enison  which receives seventy fributary | - s
! vivers to make up its current, or the mightier | Elh !’l‘a.‘.iul'l.'lls way into it It catcheg truth
| Nile, flowing from an unknown gourde, ro- | _v“;naplr:}.mn. the one great fact of naturs
| esiving to its waters but eleven bameloss | l.ilke . '.'mrﬁ:‘hh“ ‘u:i.m it perpetually,
| streams, and at length pouring jiteell out B P8 v

| thrangh seven awful mouths into the mston- | * Like hues and harmonies af o :
| ished ocean? Not unlike this s genioy; s Hﬁ e '“&‘;"’;C‘;‘rﬂr

| strange, wild eurrent, bursting up from in-
| visible fountains in the man, rushingon swift,
| unresisting, copious, a broad, right royal |
river, running into the “seaof lifé and love
unknown, without a boltom and withont a
shore.” Al ‘other men's hopes knd fears,
| tears and smiles, float away like habbles on
| that tide. After all, the history of the world
is but a record of the fow great men that have
| been here.  Inone view, st least, [ see it thus
In history the mass are nothing, whatever
great sacred thing they may be on the ever
| fact of existence. They hawe no name on
| earth beyond their breathitg hour. The

Like sught that for its grave be
Doar, and yet deszer fur its mmrmu.“

C. C. Bors.

poetry, chivalry, scenery of the world, what
have we to do with these, except to sing the
songs, fight the battles, and read the discov-
| eries of the great masters ¥
And then, in this our time, we hear enough
of pity, sighs, and very pious condolence for
| the fate of genius. We are told there is so
| much of it that could never make itself knowa,
| pent up in some cobbler's besin, or cordwen-
| ver's shop, held down by poverty, circun

ature, B

ducation and News of
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-—ohl‘ra:ll;ll the enjiyment That olass | of her infant group, as evineing the wors
of the s and uniconcerned, of which | evils of Intemporance. They are husrte
“grery town And neighborhood may bosst a | ding enough, God koows. Bt itis a
part, not ednlént with quaffiing the polson | this group lu\'egm:nnslt:likl their d
ons thamaelees, must introduce it there | in soclety as young ladies and gentienien
t0 the soldiery and the youth. Citizens of | thut the élimax of the Jmmning process
temporate Babits, and wio had in view the | resched. Then that wife feels over agal
wollare of the Instilutions in their widst, and | all her pangs, with sugmented &
the goodol the whole community, remonstra- | UN_ disgrace Df her F“lll ren, while they, fia
ted, but 'a¥ in vain. The flery monster | tering for a Lime with vain endesvor to
must be hef—mhoagh the nged sire whase | above the domestic _infamy, alss] oo o
whitened locks ghogld command esteem feel | #8uttle back inte the babits of the. futher, &
the strength of the angry adveeste of the |drown their sorrows in the maddening sup
hellish beverage. Thwugh every thing else | which had produced it, .
be ‘changed, the liguor meistbebed.  Though | Tt f5-intho social relation of » dunkard's
Ohagitain and Orator, laboring under » high | child that the injury fully sppears. The de-
sense of vight, decline to sttend, whiskey ! pressing foolings of disgrace and i 'y B
must be brought ting upon the aspirations of the drunkard's

At Jast the longto be remembered duy | son, no langusge can describe. o is mis-

dawned upon na, and with it came the visi- | erable.  Earth has no place for him. Socie-
tors fromall thesurrounding conntry® Crowds | ty casts bim out 85 a polloted thing ; thero
of the fuir snd beantiful, the rank and file | remains no sulsce for him, but the dismal
of military men, and vaut numbers of the star- | silence of the tomb.
dy yeomanry oollected together. The stars Alas ! how many, who might bave shown
andstripes under which our forefothers march. | 88 stars of the first magnitude, - have been
et "to viclory or the grave,’ to ‘liberty or | doomed tosustain this unfortunate situation.
doath, was proudly over us. With what | But words fall short of the reality. The re-
chubrs was it greeted, a5 the thring below | cord of uspiring minds blighted and crushed
incronsed. Bot alast what do those cheers | by bratalized and degraded paternity, is
oall to mind?  Dayw of yore, whon  persecn- ' known only to the Saarcher of all hearts, —
ted pesple bailed it 85 the Legmning of free- | The pangs and tesrs thus extoried are loo
dom ? as the commencement of & new era in | deep, too intense for pen or pencil.  The Poet
the history of the glorions west? No, ‘lis | can sing of ram and roin, bot his song is
not the cheers ol u proud and mdopendent | not inspired with the inebriate’s feeling
le. T the bolsterovs chivers snd loud | The Artist ean spread the eanvas and depiet
uzeag of thos s bound down by clming stron- | the familisr scene of the temperate drinker,
ger than thode of foreigh despots.  King Al- | with his social glass, and the wile making
eohol sways the moltitude with an iron soep ber first gentle plea for him to desist; but
tre.  The Marshial of the day acknowledges | no mortal genius ean portray upon that
his supremacy and yields 1o him the com- | canvas the agony, the woe, the misery, that
mand.  The sons of those veterana, who witlh | Alls that wile's pathway as she follows her
pride and & sense of injory fought forf free |'hl‘-nbmr! in his downward career to the clos-
dom under that fag, now disgrace those eol. | ing sceqe of a drunkard’s grave.
ors and that military dress, by a shameful |
sarrender 1o an army of polsonous drugs. —
With dishevelled locks and horrid caths, man
engages hin fellow citizen and friend with
angry blews The peocession wasoas 0 be
louked upon with sorrow and regret— surroe
that we are acknowledged subjocia of a heart-
Jess tyrunt, —regrel that the military pride
of our country ylelds 1o an enemy more Ly
ranienl than thosne from foreien climes.

Hasing srrived at the appointed spot and
the erowd having become somewhat stilled,
the Beclaration of Independence was read,
and an address was delivered to the multitude
by an Orator hastily obtained from a neigh
boring town after which all returned hun
gry snd fatigued.  Binner was served and
the glass of ‘ruby wine' froely passed around
and freely drank. What true love of enun-
try and patriotism linger in  that boisterous
erowd? No worthy rememberance. of that
glovious day, the Fourth of July 1776, rests |
in the minds ofany o/ of that noisy nsset- |
bly.

The sesto becameo more and more disgus- |
ting, thl st Inst, night, ax if wishing to hide | 'l‘furnl. int b
the gloomy ploture, cast her durk mantle | Parityand Pidelity. *
over theenrth., All beeame still.  The man -
of temparate life retired to hia home; think- |
ing ower the evili of which the bolttle is the |
preclimor. The incbriste slopt off the of- |
fects.of hin Fourth of July caroasal.

How sad (s the thought te every true
Amaerionn, that times havenot ehangedfor the

« better. The habits have been changed, by
for the worse. Aye, for the worse. v
battle not now the prood and pampercd su
Jjeeta of s hanghty king, but agaist the wily
enemy of civil and soeinl happiness—Htem-
perange. May the time be not far distant
when we shall meet to ire e & nation,
freed frem the yoke of that fery monster.

S = hnmag

TOl TOE SPWIT OF THE AGL.
Oelebration at Green Take Division. |

nevertheless, the incurnstion of all evil. —
Its march through the world is clotied witli
luman blood and strewed sith human bones.
There are but few wrongs it does not inati.

does not violate—no virtne it does not de-
epoil! Yot man will put this carse to his
brother's lips for money. For mere fiithy
luere, men will make mer
tears anil orphan'’s grich

Bot T will desisi,
lray scenes and
ject. It is through the request
Caole, a worthy young friend of wine, that
take the liberty of writing to the surround-

Fathers, if you yet have one son Lthat has no
reformed, molicit Lim to join.

alcohol, beg him to relorm. Young ladics

Poiot him to our banner of Love,
M. L. WHITE.

—_D—

well for the girls to think of the fatore,
| Girls are apt o fapcy outward show sni

¢ | think of the intrinsie worth of a young man
el his temperste, industriogs and moral habit
b | 40 not recommend bim. Heis pointed o
| for his economy ind ess.  He is deridedan

| What a pity it is people have no better sense
1Tt isa fact, and we challenge successful con

| ally respected by young ladies.
| garing, who can besr it ?' We are glud @
know that all are not such as we bave a

Tomperanor. would ustill intw the bearts end lives of o
Atan eaply hour, after having made all | others, lheir sweet spirited disposition.
nectsary armngements, condneted by Johao |
D. Ehortvidge, the appointed Marshal of the
day, the Division formed in procession sad

R e

The excreisss were sominenced by singing an |
rinte (e, and- prayer by the Hov. J.

w"""? - iy : 2
. O'Brien, Chaplain, Hugh M Lane, W.

P,, then introduced to the sudience John | er of the establishment is responsible for the

Shortridge. D, G. W, E. for the county of | act of the barkesser on tiil betalf

The -.piri& of alechol, lhnugh iovisible, is

gate— no lust it doos not iwHlame—no Juw it

andive of woman's

"Tis vain further to por-
1y sub-

ing friends of Temperance. 1 earnestly solicit
them to take hold and help in exterminating
the ‘Poisonous venom' from oor country,—

Mothers, if youn
have & husband who 15 yet subject to King

if you have » brother, a lover, a velation, a
friend that bas yet not joined, solicit him to

For Gumuus vo Twixk Or.—It would be
and
| not confine their reflectjons 1o the present,

| trannitory charms. Thaere are but few who

| heMd in contempt, if he'is not & foppish dandy

| trudiction, that a lzboring inan id not gener-
“Jtis & hard

luded to—no, thank an ever mercifal Provi-

In sccardanes to previousappointment, the | denve, there are some pure, and gentlo ones,
Sons and Eady Visitorss of Green Lake Di. | that yel move among us, some who possess
vision sssembled on the #th of July in their | generous bearts, loo frue to do anylhing but |
Hall, for the purpese of celebrating the-an. | love all with whom they meet They admire | stances; will work its way fis#ough all pov-
piversary of bur matioual indspencencs and | the moral aud raligiors, and pity the degra-
disseminating (hoall huportant principles of | d9d and peekicss. Wonld to God that they

Sseviso Ligron 10 Dersces Mex 14 Cusxe
~ marched tothe chiireh, where hay found a | ¥ Mismssirer—The Supreme Court of Mis-

large and respeotful awdience in waiting. — | sissippi has aflismed the validity of the law
making it pensl for vetailers to sell liquer to
*| & drunken wen, snd declaring that the own-

| without & temcher. Bat will he submil %
circumstanoes, to die and be forgotten in that
sandy solitude? Never; there is genius in
him, and that ean as well be heard from the
rocks of Mount Hora as from the wvales of
Piedmont. They toll me this man iwnn im-
poster. Beit so: but then his fmposture
| {for be was an honest fanatic) bas done more
| for a greater number of the hamuen mee than
the truth of oy other man born within these
twelve centuries. Hisawful “ No by Alla!"
has shook & thoussnd idels into dust. His
| holy ** Alla Acbur! Alls Aebar!” bas built in
| the wild waste of Arabhearts, o shrine where
| God is worshi
] This world has not yet forgotten Robert
Barns: nor will it while the stars shine—
| that noble peazant who came oat from behind
| hiz plangh, oo the mountain’s side, and stood
| with brow cnabsshed in the preaence of royal
splendor, for he felf'that

“The rank Is but the gulnes's stamp ;
The man's the man for a® taht™

And defying the circumstances: of writing
in the provincial dialect of a rude nurthern
land, still made hinself the immortal repre-
senitative of a nation's intellect. Tt will be s
long time bLefore circumstances will make a

| Robert Burns.
Circumstances have made small men emmgh:
| but great men make circomstances. What
ciroumstances called out * Rare old Ben John-
son”—rougl, hardy, territle old Ben John-
son, from whode wild, elegant muss even
Milton éanght inspiration *  Why the circam-
stances that were polite enough to call this
man oul, were lhus& of a rl‘.guhrlf bired brirk-
lnyer, with poverty cnough to make life &
desperate tug withal for him. Make what
vou will of the circamslances; enough for
me, that he canmie out, and wrote * Alche-
mikt,"” * Volpone,” and othets by which the
world will never forget the rugged old bard

| arid wit of Shakspeare’s tine,

Who calied out Franklin, that son of the
soap boiler? Doobtless those envious friends
who ridiculed the first efforts of his genius.
Perndventure those rolls of baker's bread he
eal in the strests of Philadelphia to save
himself from starvation. No, there & génius
in that harmloss, staggering boy ; and when
that is spoken we have said that he will go

| ont hims=eif, When thrt is told it revealed
| that philgsophy is lo appear in the sky of
Columbia. Soap-boiling, starvation, or what
vou please, that boy will sonie day come oot
| and snatch the lightnings from the hesven, to
| weave himsell a fame less perishable than the
ancient thunders of Olympus

How came John Keats out, that melnneholy

| youth of whow Shelly was proud to sing
“TI the fatare dares
Forgot the t. his fame and fate shall be
An echo mg':u;m unto eternity."

Whose name is embulmed by his own
* Endymeon,” where he sings in tones ol

| matchless raplure : x>

I
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t | “ A thing of heauty ls a jory forever.™

The circumstance atiending him was »
birth at & livery stable in Moorefield No
| matter: There was genfus in this peor child
of the Iiter?'-stablc too, aud he has written
| * Hyperion," and the “Eve of St Apgnes.”

| The soul that bns Hyperign and the Eve of

0
}-

: S s : it. | All over the field, from yonder two hundrod of his iron men fullo t his
| i;e :., g:]c:d I.'T:‘:la care is as well born in o sta- mu“g"mf?' away h‘: the tip of Oibovne’s { b.;;_‘ = = w a
: ; e ill, the soldiers of the enemy saw Pulaski oD, nei looking to t or lelt,
That soul, once born, defies all circum au';‘w, wdhli:m’d to know hianlmabyhurtt 111‘ ﬂge_n.'l;]mg: ﬁm:dupnn th;i':mnm of
i F . . That w uniform, that bronzed visage e brits W eaming ovver his
| :";i ;im:{mmn'n i:ml:i; workd (fhot bere is that black horse with burning eye and guiv. | bead f L
1 | aamke; thuse ane plisky sustih, 100, soch ie ering noatrila, they knew the warrior well ; | Kor the Jast time, they heard- that cry
| ? g ) SUCH SN they trembled when they heard him aa “Forwarts, Brudern, rts 1"
theg are. We call thess talented—men of s ¥ i
| cxpusity ; becanss thamilieh judge Forwaris, Bradern, forwarts I ‘they =aw that black hom pfuq.,ﬁ
eaorn il s “"hb i eatalys I was in the Retreat of Brandywine, that | forward, his fore feet mmnm
| Ristorias, gt dleErics—be Laraad o the Polander was most terrible. 1t was when | (be evemy. wiile his wa arone in
pilers of other sen's thoughts.  Altogether [0 then ot Coilic s helly Mb,m" bk sl ﬁt;f form, bis face bathicd in &
unlike this is genite " That-will seldom sto ﬁ & ¥y e e y atep, .
to write bisterits Its task, wsther, hsg m&“ﬂm md‘ the. fash once and’ Tdiaidd
erente the eeants out of- which all histories Heflend tod ot BIS ORI bat-
Its ring out of, itself, &5 Miner- 3 n"; luplml fallon in from &I h'l.l m‘_ .

va from.the head of Jupiter: thoaghts, still

PULASBKI,
3 {3 :u th;.mhe mdhtthnf Brandy wine
ist Count iap in all his 'loz.'

. | conln,

Ar he rode, cha there, into the thi
th‘mmﬂ‘ A warrior to look

upon but onee, and never for iroops were { 1o the sou Brit-

Mounted on & large black whose | 8B rﬂh‘m up-the hill and
strength and beanty of shape made yog for. | M70und hﬁ“‘tMm & hill some
grt the plainness of his aparison,” Pulagki | Bundred yards d Was

himself, with u form six feet i, height, mas-
sive chest and limbs of iron, was sttired in a
white uniform, that was seen from afar, re.
lieved by the black couds ofbattle  His
face, grim with the scars of Poland, was the
face of of & man whe had seen much trog-
ble, endored much wrong., It was stam ped
with an expression of abiding melancholy,—
Bronzed in hue, lighted by large dark eyes,
with the lip durkened by ' thick moustsche,

his throat and chin were covered with 8 hea. | tHeir war horses snd then  dark

vy beard, while his bair fell in raven X compact was speading over the valley
from beneath his trooper's cap, shielded with | [ke a thunderbolt torm from lh.nﬂ.m;—l.hu
& ridge of glittering steel.  His hair gnd | Poodred awords rose |H'tl:rh’ in & faint
board were of the same hue, glimpse of sunlight in. £ of the
The sword that hung by his side, fash. | ¥alanche, with his form raised to its full
fomod of tempored steel with & bilt of fron, | MeighY, & dark frows on bie brow, & fiercs | you shoot
was ope Lthat & warrior alone could lift smile on bis lip, rods Palaski. 3 spiri

It was in this array he rode to battl . | rouscd into life
lowgikBy » band of thres handred men, :'hﬂo | —his

fages, burnt with the scorching of & tropiosl
f#un, of bardened by northern snows, bore
the seard of many butties. They were most- |
ly Europesns, zome Polanders, some desortors

from the British army. These wera the men | Pre¥—already the

to fight. To be taken by the British would | i98t0n, seemed to yu
be death 6 the gibbet ; therefie, they fought | Landos.

their best and fought to the last gasp, rath-

of that tesitor, Wash-
wn sbove the gates of

er {.‘l_a;u m:t.ler s word abeul “quarter.” l'}'i{lmﬂn. What menns it ?
en they charged it was as nan, L terrible beating of hoof
their three bondred swerds ﬂu;;?n.g over | it ? s

their heads, sgsinat the clonds of battls.—
They came down upon the enemy in terrible
silence, without & word spoken, not even a
whisper. ¥ou could hear the tramp of their.
steeds, you could bear the raltling of ' their
scabbardd, but that was all.

Yet when they closed with the British, yoa
could hesr & poise like the echo of a hundred
bammers, heating the hot iron on the anvil. |
You conld ses Pulaski himself, riding yonder
in his white aaiform, his black sl-f rearing
alaft, as turning his head over hiz shoulder
he spoke to Kis men :

;‘l"nnurta, Brudern, forwarts I”

t was but broken German, vet
derstood it, those three hnnd’::og m:nth:.fy s:::
burnt face, wounds and gashes.  With one
burat they crashed upon theenemy. Fora fow
momenis they used their swords, and then
the was cevered with the dead, while
the hommy scastered in panic before

Pulnski is on oor track! Tho terro
the British army is in our wake! oty

And on he came—beand his gallant band.

A moment: and he. had over the
Illnmhm—-—maﬁed—ml:d, and dy-
ing they strewed the sod, be had passed
over the hill, he passed the form of
e E e

nother moment! And- the iren )

hadu-lx:l:d—h?t in. the samo caroer of
the red coats' flse from the hill, whils. the
iron band lwcmmnll the form of: George
IWulu n—they encirele him with their
forms of .oak, their swords ofstell—the shout
of his name shricks through theair, and away
to the: American host they bear him in sll &
it the oint 0 B lory. - e i | 10 was ot Savacanaly that night
t nt was in ory. under- | B Sy came do
stoad hmt little English, so h:’;m. what he | 8pon Palaski. . e
had to say with the of his sword. 1| X%, [ see him now, under the- gloom of
was & sovers Lexicon, but the British sean | BighY, riding forward towards yonder ram.
laarned to read it, and to koow it, aud fear | parts, his black steed resring aloft, while

e i



